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have brought us either to the archipelago of Mendava, either
on the Pomotous, or even, if it had a greater strength than
I suppose, to the land of New Zealand. If the last
hypothesis is correct, it will be easy enough to get home
again. English or Maoris, we shall always find some one
to whom we can speak. If, on the contrary, this is the
coast of a desert island in some tiny archipelago, per-
haps we shall be able to reconnoitre it from the summit
of that peak which overlooks the country, and then we
shall see how best to establish ourselves here as if we are
never to go away."
" Never ?" cried the reporter. " You say ' Never/ my
dear Cyrus ?"
" Better to put things at the worst at first/' replied the
engineer, " and reserve the best for a surprise."
"Well said/' remarked Pencroft "It is to be hoped,
too, that this island, if it be one, is not situated just out of
the course of ships; that would be really unlucky !"
" We shall not know what we have to rely on until we
have first made the ascent of the mountain," replied the
engineer.
" But to-morrow, captain," asked Herbert, "shall you be
in a state to bear the fatigue of the ascent ? "
<( I hope so," replied the engineer, " provided you and
Pencroft, my boy, show yourselves quick and clever
hunters.0